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The young widow atar'ed us though
sio bad besn sturg by an adder.
Casting ono fivrco glauce at her itdl x
iblo tormentor, she yielded to the un-
veagoning rage under whoss influence
she ture bandkerchiofs Lo tatters and
shattered cupe.  Snaotching the hook
from her pocket, sho flung it at his
feot with & shrill, jeoring laugh.

“ There, take it, you ubstinate fool,”
she cried, trombling convulsively from
head to foot. *1 congratulate you on
tho delightful acquisition, Bear the
disgrace, which it will disclose with
what dignity you can summon.’

She durted through the corridor and
down the stairs, then they heard the
door of ber room close with a heavy
crash behind ber.

Tho professor looked after her with
an exprossion of mingled amusement
snd contempt ; then he exemined for
a moment the coarse covers of the
book, while Felicitas's eyes rested with
the most intense anxiety on the tingors
thrust betweon the pages, which might
open them at any moment. His fea.
tures expressed snxious thought nnd
painful susp.nse—the widow’s lust
words had not surprised him, he had
evidently expected aome such end of
the unpleasant acene; the only point
to be as:ertained was the form in
which the presaged disgrace would
confront him. Suddruly ho looked up
ioto Felicitas's pleading brown eyes—
what power they possessed over the
stern man! It seemed as though a
gentle hand passed over the frowning
brow, smoothing its wrinkles, while a
balf smite hovered about hisg lipe.

“Now I will call you to account!”
he began. * You have decerved
me most shamefully. While you faced
mo upstairs with an air of integrity,
to whose truth I would have sworp,
you had voe of the secrets of tne
Heliwig family in your pocket. What
am I to think of you, Fay! You can
atone for tbis avominable duplicity
only by answering my questions with.-
out reserve.”

“T will teil you everything I can,
but then I beg you—oh, I beg you
most fervently, give me the book !

*“1s this reslly my proud, defiant,
unyielding Fay, who entreats me so
swoeetly 1"

At these words from the professor,
Heinrich wisely made & noiseless re-
treat, but sat down in positive terror
on the first fight of stairs, and clasped
his gray bead in his hands, a3 if to
make sure, after what he bad just
heard, that it actually remained in its
place.

So you went up to-day to my aunt's
room to get this book 1" asked the pro-
fessor.

" Yes.”

By wbat way!
doors locked."”

« | went over the roofs,” she nnawer-
ed, reluctantly

¢t That 1s, through the attic rooma "

Felicitas biushed. Though she was
now relieved from all suspicion of any
evil design, ber maoner of entering
sesmed clandestine.

* No,” she said, in much confusion ;
« there is no way through the upper
rooms. I climbed our of the garret
window opposite and came across the
roofs.”

¢ In this frightfal storm ¥’ he ex-
claimed, turning pale. * Felicitss,
your determination i8 terrible !”

I had no choice " she replied, smil-
ing bitterly.

*t And why were you so0 resolved to
obtain possession of the book 7

" o1 considered it a sacred legacy
from Aunt Corduls. She onco told
me thet the little gray box—at that
time I was ignorant of its contents- -
must dio before her.  Death came upon
her unexpectediy, and I felt sure it had
not beon destroyed. Besides, I kuow
it lay hidden in the gecret compartment
which contained the silver .nd I could
not point out that place of concenlment
withcat letting the book fall into the
wrong hands.”

1 found all the

S

“* Poor child, how auxious you must
have been! And all this heroio self
donis! has been vain; the book hae
nevertheloss fallon into the *wrong
hands.”"

*Ob, no, you will give it back to
me !" aho pleaded, ia deadly torror.

“ Felicitas,” he waid, in a grave, com-
manding tone, * you witl now answer
mo two questions truthfully. Do you
know the precise contents of this
volume ¥’

* Partly -since to day.”

* And do they compromise your old
friend 7"

Tho young girl was silent. 1f ghe
roplied in tho aflirmative, perhaps be
would return the book and permitii to
bo consigned to destruction ; but then
sho would sully Aunt Cordula’smemory,
and confirm tho korrible rumors of her
supposed guilt.

“It is unworthy of you to seek
ovasions, no watter how good and pure
your motive may be I" he said, sternly,
interrupting the wmomentary  pause.
** Say simply, yes or no.”

“No!

* ] knew it,” he murmured. *“Now
he reasona le, and submit to what is
inevitable. I shall read the book.”

Felicitag turned pale as death, but
sbe made no more entreatie-.

“ Do 8o, if you con muke it com-
patible with your honor !"” ehe gasped
** You are seizing upon a secret never
meant for you to know. At the mo-
ment you open that book you make
the most terrible, the most prolonged
sacrifices throughout a woman's life
utterly valueless |”

“You fight bravely, Felicitas,” he
answered, quictly, ** and had it not been
for the last words uttered by that lady
~—" he nodded in the direction in which
toe councilor's widow had vanished—"
in b r fury, I would give the niserable
secrot back to you unseen. Dut I
musc and will know the disgrace that
rests upon my name, snd if the lonely
occupant of the reoms under the ro. f
was strong enough to guard it from the
eyes of strangers all her life, 1 shall
doubtless find f.rtitude to endure it.
I am doubly constrained to probe the
matter thorough!y. The branch of the
Hellwig family on the Rbine is evident-
ly in possession of the secret, possihly
hes some sharo in a rascality—though
you keep silence and cast down your
eyes, I sce distinctly in your face that
my supposition is corrcct. My cousin
undoubtedly knew of this disgreco, and
was merely startled to suddenly find it
written in plain characters before ber
eyes. I shall have a reckoning with
these bypocrites! Console yourself,
Fay,” he continued, gently, tenderly
stroking the hair of the girl who stv.d
before him in mute despair. ¢ I can
take no diff rent courss, though wy re
ward were the assurance that I might
instantly call you wine. I should atill
be forced to say ¢ Na,"”

“I can never comsole myself,” ghe
cried, giving way to her grief, * for
my careiessness has brought inisery
uapon yoa

“You will take comfort,” he an-
swered, earncstly, ¢ when you see that
your love will cnzble me to conquer
every trial fate may havo for me in
mwy future life.”

Ile pressed her little icy hand and
went to Lis room.  But Felicitas leaned
ber burning brow against the window
and looked down into the court yard,
where rushiog torrents of rain were
pouriog as violently as if they were
striving to wash away the staina of the
murdered Adrian von Hirschsprung’s
blood from the pavement, and with it
the blot upon the name of Hellwig,

CHAPTER XXVIL

An hour after the professor entered
his mother’s sitting-room. His face
was a shade paler than usual ; but his
expression snd bearing showed more
plainly than over the manly decision
and moral strength so conspicuous in
his whole appesrance,

Frau Hellwig waa eitting bebind her
adclopias plant, busily engaged in knit-

ting. Row afterrow graw under thoso
ptuwp white hands, like the rounds of
n Indder leading straight to heaven—
for it was a miwionary stocking on
which sho was working.

The professor laid o small book open
on tha table beforo ber,

*1 have a very serious matter to
discues with you, mother,” he said,
* but“Grst lot mo beg you to glance
over these pages.”

She luid down the stocking in aston-
igbment, put on her spectacles, and
took the book.

“\Why, these are old Corduln’s
scrawlivgs !" she said, crossly, but be
gon to read,

The professor put his left hand be-
bind bis back and, stroking his beard
with the right, paced silently up and
down the room.

“ T cau’t see what interest this child-
ish love sffair with the shoemaker's son
hus for me ! abe cried, peevishly, after
reading tw. pages. * What put it into
your head to bring methe old rubbish
It poisons the whole room with its
woldy smoll.”

“Pray read on, mother!" said the
profeasor impatiently, * you will soon
forget the odor of mold in far worse
things the volume containe.”

She opeued it again with vigihle re-
luctance, and glanced over several
pages. Gradually the stony face became
animated, the rustling leaves were
tarned more swiftly. A faiot flueh
tinged her white face, suddenly deep-
ening on the forchead to a vivid scar
let. Strangely enough, however, the
lady felt neither alarm nor horror—
she showed only intense astonizshment,
soon blended with unutterable con-
]tempt. as she let the book fall into her
ap-

*These are sirange things, indeed !
Who would ever have thought it!
The honorable, highly-esteemed Hell-
wigs !” she cried, striking her bands
vogether—hate, triumph, and granfi-d
malice sll etrove for mastery in her
voica. * So the money-bags of which
my wother-in-law was 8o proud. were
stolen properiy ! Hal ha! she rustlec
iz sitk and velvet, gave balls where
champagne tlowed in rivers, and her
flatterers calied her a teautiful and
clever worman. And I had to attend
these nowsy guests! No one, in the
progsence of the frivolous, wanton wo-
man, herded the poor young relative,
who, in ber virtue and her fear of the
Lord, stood far above all those miser-
able revelers. How often I had chnch-
ed wy testh, and prayed in my heart
to God to punish this wicked rioting,
according to his justice. He hed al-
ready coondemoned them Oh, how
warvelous are His vrays! It was
s*o'en money they wasted—their souls
are doubly lost !”

The professor stood motionless in
the middle of the room. This method
of regarding the matter was so totally
unexpected, that he remained silest a
mowent in bewilderment,

¢« 1 do not underatend bow you can
hold my grandmotner responsible for
uging this embezzled money, mather,”
he said, indignantly, after a short pause.
¢ She was igonorant of the secret. Ac-
cording to that ides, our souls must be
lost, too, since we have continued to
spend the intercst of this sum until
now. But, as this is your opinion,
you will agres with me that we must
ret rid of this sinful, stolen gold as
soon as possible, and return overy
farthing to its owpers.”

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

4 Rlmple way to selp FPoor Catbolic Yllons

Savoall cancolled postage stamps of every
kind and conntry and send them to Rev, P.
M. Barral, Hammonton, Now Jersoy. Give
at once your addross, and you will receivo
with the noocszary explanation a nice Soa.
vanir of Hammonton Missions.

Tho reason a persen aecs atars when ho is
strock on the head o ast be becauso it makes
him sore aloft.

If men would etand op for their religion
liko tho{ will for their politics, how quick
the dovil wonld begin to run.
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Saved Her Life.

Mre 7 Waoortue.# of Wortham,
Toexus, suyed the Ite o f b r ehitld by tho
use of Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral.

“Oue of my echidron Lot Cooup. The
cgse wis attetided by oul plivseran. and wis
supposed to be woud une © control Ono
night 1 wus startte1 by e ohild's hard

breathing, and o gomy to it found 18 strian-
ling. 16 had ncarly oo o to breathe.
fttnllzlnk that the e 10°s alarming conditlon
had hecome possible 1 spite of the medteines
fven, ] reasoned that su o 101 ¢ te v would

of no avall. Having part of a bottle of
Ayer's Cherry Pectoral i e o ase, 1 gave
thee ehild three doses at shoit mteryals, atd
anviously wajted results.  Fiom the moment
the Poctorat was given, the - L.t 4 breathing
grew easler, and, in a2 short vine, <she way
sleeping _quictly and breathing natarally.
The chlld 1s allve nud well timday, and 3 do

not he«ltate to say that tyer's Cherry Pec.
toral saved her Wfe.”

AYER’S
Cherry Pectoral

Preparcd by Dr. J. C. Aser & Co., Lowell, Mass.
Prompttoact,suretocure

- Church Pews -

SCHOOL FURNITURE

Tho Bennett Furniching Co., of London
Ont. mako a speciaity of manufactarin
the Iatest designs in Church and Schoo
Furniture. The Catholic clergy of Canada
arorespectfully invited to send for catalogue
and prices bofore awarding contracts. Wo
havo ;itely put in a complete get of pews
in the Brantford Cnthoqlc ( hurch, and
in Bt. Michacl's Cathedral, Toronto, 5t.
Lawrenco Church, Hamilton, Rev. F. T,
MoEray ; Thorold R. C. Church, Rev. J.
F. Sallivan ; Hespeler R. C. Church, Rev.
E. P. Slaven, Lattle Current It. C Church,
A. P. Kilganan, Esq.; Renous Bridge R.C.
Church, New Brunswick, Rev. E. S. Mar.
dock. Wo have also supplied Altars to
Reov. Father Walgh, Toronto, Rev, J. A.
Kealy, Mount] Carmel, Father McGea. St.
Augustine, V.G. McCann, Torontn, Rev,
@. B. Kenny, Gueiph, Rov. 3. C. Hemnn,
Dundas, Rev. R. Mauloney, Markdale,
Father Ronan, Wallaceburg, St. Joseph's
Convent, Toronto, Sacred Heart Convent,
London and Sacred Heart Convent, Hali
fax, N.5.

Wehave for yoars past been favoured
with contracts from mombers of theclergy
in other parts of Ontano, 1n all cases the
most entiro gatistaction having been expros
sed in regard to quality of work, lowness
of price, and guickness of cxecution. Such
has been the increase of business 1o this
special line that wo found it nccessary
somo time sinco to establish a branch office
in Glasgow, Scotland, and we are now en.
aged manufacturing pewsfor aew churches
in that conntry and Ireland. Address

BENNETT FURNISHING CO
London Ont.. Cansda

c-lled **Hopelens \‘n{a » solicited,
Chllaren positively cured in o few
LR, weeks. It vou get any appliance
" 3 get tho very best, Uver iwemy ycam
in buslness In Toronto In this ona lin exclusively.
J.Y.EGAN, Hernia Specialiat, 268 W est Queen Street,
Torouto. Aty

TELEPHONE 1306

®1l. McCABE,
UNDERTAKER.

EMBALMING A BPECIALTY.

d 845 Queen St. West, Toranto, Ont.
A R R N R X T I

F. ROSAR,
UNDERTAKER,

240 KING ST. EAST,

Teurruoxe 1033 TORONTO.
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